68                               KABELAIS.
"c Let us go,5 cried the king ; c let ITS go at once and join
them, I will be Emperor of Trebizonde. Shall we not
kill all these dogs of Turks and Mohammedans 1
"*0f course you will, and you will give their lands to
those who have served you honourably.'
<f' It is just,3 he said. ' I give you Caramania, Syria, and
all Palestine.7
te e Ah, sire! it is too good of you. "We thank you. God
make you always prosper!'"
The drama is interrupted by an old soldier, -who asks
what they are going to do when the world is conquered.
It is, of course, the old story. " We will then sit down
and rest," said Picrochole. " Would it not be better to
rest at once 1"
Meantime Gargantua, a giant again, is speeding on his
great mare to his father's help. With him. are his friends,
Gymnast, Eudemon, and company. On the way Gymnast
very cunningly kills Captain Tripet of the enemy's army;
Gargantua tears up a whole tree for lance and club, re-
ceives cannon-balls as if they "were grape-kernels, and
entirely destroys the castle at the Ford of Yede, and
stops up the river with, dead bodies of the enemy. Then
lie arrives at his father's castle, where they have a grand
feast, the menu of which is preserved for us by the
author. An accident, which might liave been attended
with serious consequences, befell six pilgrims who were
unfortunately hiding in the salad, and would have been
swallowed by Gargantua, but that they stuck in his
teeth. How they escaped, what further misfortunes
overtook these pilgrims, and how they consoled them-
selves, may be sought in the original text. The supper
meanwhile goes on. Friar John is sent for, and being